SAJAL-NAYANA

He went on after a pause :

"True love and tears go together.

The sprouts of love are watered by tears,

Wherefrom groweth the tree of love.

When like me thou shall be
Immerged in love's deep sea,
Thou too shalt weep like me ;

Unceasing tears shall flow from thee.

The streams of tears

Are like the Jamuna and the Ganga,

Wherein if thou bathest,

Thy sins are washed,

Thy sorrows end.

My dear ones weep,

So, I cry in grief,

All by myself in my retreat,

And get some relief."

With these words He vanished, and I swooned until
you all came and revived me.